CHAPTER XXIV
THE  STORY OF  THE FAIR  PORTUGUESE
I AM the only daughter of the unfortunate Count de
X-------mo, whom Carvalho GEyras, the Marquis de Pom-
bal, imprisoned for attempting the life of the king, and who
died in prison. The attempted assassination was attributed
to the Jesuits. I do not know if my father was guilty of
participation in it, or if he was the innocent victim of private
revenge, but I know that the tyrannical minister never dared
bring him to trial, nor confiscate his wealth, of which I am
now the possessor, though I cannot enjoy it except in my
own country. My mother had been educated in a convent,
of which her sister was the abbess, and where I had lessons
from all sorts of masters, amongst others a learned Italian,
who taught me all I know.
I was eighteen when my grandfather took me away from
the convent. I should have preferred to remain there until
my marriage, for I loved my aunt, the abbess.
My grandfather placed me with his sister-in-law, the
Marquise de X-------mo, who gave up half her house to me.
I had a governess, companion, waiting-maids, pages, and
servants, who were supposed to be in my service, but were
really under the command of the governess, who was of
noble family, though happily, for me, an honest and good
woman.
A year later my grandfather told me the Comte de
Fl-------had asked me in marriage for his son, who had just
returned from Madrid, and that such a marriage would be
pleasing to the whole nobility, and would be approved by
the king and the royal family.
cBut, dear grandpapa, am I sure to please the count?*